Poems o I 

The Cloud, and (hew the Vnivcrfe ? 

But at fuch diftance as the eye * 

May rather it adore than fpie ; 

The Heavens defign’d, draw next a Spring* 

Withall that youth or it may bring: 

Foure Rivers branching forth like Seas 
JVnd Paradifeconfindein thefe, 

!Laft draw the circle of this Globe, 

And let there be a ftarry Robe, 

Of Conftillatbns’bout her hurl’d. 

And thou haft painted beauties world. 

But Painter fee you doe not fell 
A coppy of ;this Peece, nor tell 
Whofe tis: But if idfavour finde. 

Next fitting we will draw her minde l 

B. I. 


Her minde . 

p Ainter y’are come, but may be gone. 
Now I have better thought thereon. 
This worke I can performe alone, 

And give youreafons more than one. 
Not that your Art 1 doe refufc. 

But here I may no colours ufc, 

Befides your hand will never hit 
To draw the thing that cannot fit, 

YPh could make toft to paint an eye # 
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An Eagle towring in theskie, 

A Sunne, a Sea, a Sandlefle pit. 

And thefe are like a minde, not it. 

Mo,to exprefle this minde to fence, 

Uould aske a heavens intelligence, 

Jioce that nothing can report that name, 

Put vvhats of kiane to whence it came: 
Sweete mind,chcn fpeake your felfe,and fay 
As you goe on, by what brave way, 

Our fence you doe with knowledge fill, 

And yet remainc our wonderftill. 

I call you Muft :now make it true. 

Hence forth may every line be you. 

That all may fay that fee the frame, 
ThisisnoPi&urebut the fame: 

A minde Co pure,fo perfed fine, 

As tis not radiant, but divine. 

And fo difdaining any tire, 

Tisgot where it can trie the fire. 

There (high exalted in the Spi.care, 

Asic another Nature werej 
It moveth all, and makes a flight, 

As circular as infinite, 

Whofe Notions when it would exprdTe 
Infpcech, it is with that exceffe. 

Of grace and mufickc to the eare, 

As what it fpake it planted there. 

The voice fo fweere, the words fo fake. 

As fome fofc chime had ftrok’d the Ay re, 
Andthough the found were parted thence. 
Still left anFccho in the fence. 

But that a minde fo rapt fo high. 


